i
"

=% B e

TR A

B e TR

LA - L -
- abadl | rius
o 74 Gt
- AT ¢ g g

&Jiwxn.-qleg
| g %

- —

s

INDIANAPOLIS, SUNDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 21, 1890—SIXTEEN PAGES.

PRICE FIVE CENT

INDIANAPOLIS, IND.,

General Selling Agents for the

HAZELTON PIANO

The celebrated HAZELTON BROS. PTIANOS, with all their latest improvements, new actions, new scales, ete., are

equaled by none, and are considered by eminent artists

THE MOST PERFECT PIANO EVER MADE.

The oel.ebrat.ed HAZELTON PIANOS have been before the public for nearly a half century,
as the leading Piano of the world. The following-is a partial list of the well

chased and now have the HAZELTON PIANO in use:

PRESIDENT HARRISON. HON. JNO. C. NEW,
GEN. R. 8. FOSTER. GEO. F. BRANHAM.
NOBLE €. BUTLER P. F. BRYCE.

J. 8. HILDEBRAND. G. H. BRYCE
JAMES L. ARMSTRONG. C. HELWIG.

BERG APPLEGATE J. W. ELSTON.

FRED FARNLEY, HENRY WETZEL

H B HIBBEN. WM. H HAGERHORST.
THOMAS DAVIS. E. L. HASSELD.

MRS, B. ALTLAND. PETER M. WRIGHT.
WILLIAM 8 ERLE. F. A W.DAVIS.
BENJAMIN GUNDELFINGER. ALBRECHT KIPP.
GEORGE W. BEAM. JOHN E. WALTERS.
A. Q. JONES, JOHN T. PARKER

C. E WRIGHT. 8. FISCUS.

O, M. DILLMAN, MARY EASTMAN,
GEORGE A. RICHARDS CHARLES ROCKWOOD.
H. C MOOKE. B K DAVIS.

MISS M. E LOWE. RICHARD R. REEVES.
H. F. ALBERSHARDT. GEO. W, STUBBS.
MISS HATTIE GALBRAITH E. F. MOORE.

MISS CASSIE DUNN. N. J. OWINGS.

MRS. C. BELL. CHARLES F. REBER
LOUIS NICOLL W. H. FULTON.

PROF. JAILLET. JOHN 1. SCHRINER.
SAMUEL HANWAY. JOSEPH E. HASKELL.
E. MUNSELL. P. M. GAPEN,
THOS. B. LAYCOCK. HENDERSON G
MRS. F. WOERNER CAPT.J.L. B
MRS. M. E. SCHNITKER WM. A. PFAFF.
J. REEM. JOHN M COMSTOCE.
ET. PATRICK'S SCHOOI-. F. M. ROTTLER

ROBT ANDERSON G.A.R. POST. CHARLES McCARTY.
MARY McKERNAN. CHRIS. SCHETTER.

J. MHIGHTSHUE. J. T. TEDROWE,

MRS, CARRIE HALL. 8. W. LONG.

JNO. V. HAFNER. E. C. ATKINS.

C. BANWORTH. G. A. NEARMAN.

N. W. FERGUSON. H. NEWGARDEN.
W. W. HOWIE. M. 8. RHAWN.

JAS. A. ANDERSON. ROB'T P. BLODAU,
LOUIS WAPNAITZ, REV. W. F. TAYLOR,
MRS, M. McKEE, 8. W. MILLER,

JOE MORRIS, FRANK L. WILMOT,
C. E. BUSBY, WM. KRIEL,
GLENN H. HOWE, J. A. VANCAMP,

N. F. DALTON, DR. C. B. COMBS,

L. J. HIGHLAND, WM. W. McCREA,
CHAS. COMSTOCK, JOHN REAGAN,

F. E. FULLER, P. M. DILL,

J. F. FAILEY, JOHN R. LOGE,

GE.

HON, JOSEPH E. McDONALD.
PROF. W. W. GRANT.
ANDREW SMITH, /=
MISS MAGGIE ANDERSON.
MISS HATTIE WISHARD.
MRS. FLORA V. NELSON.
MRS. 8, J. SUFFERN.
MRS. BERTHA TEST,
MRS. H. H. BUSCHER,
MRS. SARAH A. HIBBEN.
MRS. MARY McCARTY,
AMERICA BREHMER, °
W. L. BAKER.

MARTIN L. RINEHART.
CHARLES HAYNES,
CHARLES N. ZEPP.
JAMES CARTER.

LOUIS G. DESCHLER,
JOHN C. GREEN,
FRANKLIN C. HELM.

H. B. FATOUT.

MRS. E. W. NICHOLSON.
WILLIAM HARDIE
GEORGE SELLERS.

C. L. SHARP.

DECK SHERWOOD.

E. O. FERRELL.

E. M. WILES,

E. T. ALLEN.

JOBN R. ELDER

A. CLIFFORD.

O. H. PALMER,

DAVID PEPPER,

CHAS. F. MEYER.

MISS SELMA DAMME
C. A. LEHMAN.

H. KLANKE,

JOHN RAIL.

CHAS. G. KUMLER.
MRS. A. B. LECK,
WIlgd, S. KERLIN,
HENRY EITEL,

BENJ. T. THORNTON,
J. R. FRITTS.

S. A. HARLAN,
ALBERT MINTER.
ALMON LOFTIN.

A.J. McCOLLUM.
CHARLES SOEHNER.
MRS. J. B. GRAYBILL,
MRS. EMMA COFFAY,

and are known everywhere

-known citizens of Indianapolis who have pur-

HON. 1.. T. MICHENER.
THOMAS E. CHANDLER.
A. W. HENDRICKS.

MRS. M. V. ATCHINSON.
MRS, C. PLOGSTERTH.
MRS. 8. D. BOWE.

MRS. ELIZABETH MEIER
MRS. LEHMAN.

MRS SADIE HUCKE.
MRS. MARY ROYER.

MRS. NETTIE D. FRAZEE.
MRS. C. WENGER.

MISS JENNIE WHITE,
MISS MARY INGERSOLI.
MISS EMILY SCHMUCK,
MRS. JULIA TRENARY,
MRS. JOSIE DAWSON,
MRS. 8. H. WYATT,

M. H. GREENEN.

JOHN D. MORAN.

FRED WEBER,

MISS MARY HENCHMAN,
EDWARD McDEVITT.
MARY HEALEY,

H. E. MATHEWS,

W. H. TUCKER,

RALPH M. HEDGES.
JAMES BELL.

CHARLES G.yTRAUB
FRED BRANDT.

M. S. HUEY.

GEORGE LAME. i
LAURA B. APPLEGATE.
R H. POWER.

BYRON DAWSON.

A. SCHLEICHER,

8. H. SMITH.

R. G. HARSEIM.

J. A. BRIMS,

GEO. W. ELBRIG,

J. C. MAROTT,

C. J. GARDNEK,

HENRY W. PIEL,
CLAYTON POTTS,

MRS. C. A. WAITE,
MRS. PEARL SMITH,
OTTO N. FRENZEL,
MRS. SARAH E. HARRIS,
CHAS. 8. AUSTIN,
INDIANA INSTITUTE FOR

THE BLIND.

A FEW TESTIMONIALS.

President Harrison Says:
MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

Dear Sir—I am no musician myself, but my wife and
danghter are, who regard the Hazelton Piano as in every re-
spect satisfactory, and they say they could not desire a better

instrument.

The Hon. John C. New Says:
MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

BENJAMIN HARRISON.

Dear Sir—It affords me great pleasare to say that the
Hazelton Bros. Piano, purchased some nine years ago, has

given perfect satisfaction in every respect,

We have had

imstruments of other celebrated makes in our house, but none

of them proved so satisfactory as the one now in use.

JNO. C. NEW,

Mrs. Jos E. McDonald, Wife of Ex-Senator McDonald, Says:

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

Dear Sir—It gives me g}:asure to testify to the excellency,

in every respect, of the autiful Hazelton Upright
which I purchased from you.

by every lover of music.

Chas. Soehner, the Well-Known ex-Piano Dealer, Says:
MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

Piano

The instrument ¢ertainly -
sesses all the gualities, combined, which constitute a thor-
oughly perfect piano, making it an instrument to be desired

MRS, JOS. E. McDONALD.

Dear Sir—My father and myself were engaged in the pi-

ano trade for nearly thirty years, and daring that

time

handled almost all of the leading brands of pianos, such as
Steinway, Hazelton, Chickering, Knabe and others, but noae

of them proved so entirely satisfactory in every res
the Hazelton. Yours truly,

¢t as

CHARLES SOEHNER.

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

tion. Itis mue

fine an instrument.

Hou. L. T. Michener, Ex-Attorney-General, Says:

Dear Sir—The beautiful Hazelton Bros. Upright Piano
which I recently purchased from you is giving entire satisfac-
admired by all who see and hear it, because
of the full, rich tone and exquisite workmanship. My wife
and danghter join me in thanking you for selecting for us so

L. T. MICHENER.

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

Yours, very respectiully,

Fred Fahnley, of Fahnley & McCrea, Says:

Dear Sir—We made selection of our Hazelton Bros. Up-
right Piano from among the Steinway, Hazelton and Kna
Pianos. In the comparison the Hazelton showed itself so far
superior to othersin tone, touch, finish and workmanship,
that we purchased the Hazelton, and eight years of use has
fully convineed us that the Hazelton Pianos stand unrivaled.

FRED FAHNLEY.

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

truly,

Henry Wetzell, of Pearson & Wetzell, Says:

Dear Sir—We thought we were purchasing the “best
piano” when we purchased an Upright Steinway & Sons, bnt
wao soon discovered our error after
the Hazelton Pianos, which had tound their wayv into the
homes of a0 many of our friends. We became so dissatisfied
with our Stemmway that we purchased a Hazelton Upright
Piano, and traded our Steinway as part pay, and three years
of use has fully convinced us that we now have what we
thought we were getting at first, “the best.‘{giann." Yours

ecoming acquainted with

HENRY WETZELL.

(Pearson & Wetzell, Wholesale Cueensware.)

The remarkable wearing qualities of the celebrated HAZELTON PIANOS are such that after ten or
fifteen years of use they show so little signs of wear, and retain their first full, rich quality of tone to such a

wonderful extent that they are readily mistaken for new pianos. They are fully warranted for Ten Years,

Beautiful new styles for 1891 just received; cases finished in
ebony, mahogany, English oak, French burl, and Circassian walnut, with beautiful hand-carved and

Just twice as long as any other first-class piano.

engraved panels,

Uptil Jan. 1 we will offer our immense stock of Pi:‘mo.:;_ and Organs, consisting of the celebrated
HAZLETON BROS, KRAKAUER BROS., STERLING, BEHNING and other pianos, STERLING and
PARKARD organs at greatly reduced prices. New pianods, $225, §250, $275 and $300, on $3 monthly

pavments.
and Organs at great bargains.

New Organs, 50, £55, 260 and $75, on #5 monthly payments.

Large stock of second-hand Pianos

Our low prices and easy terms are such that no family need be without an instrument. If you are in
need of a piano or organ send for catalogue and terms; a postal card will do.

" PEARSON’S MUSIC HOUSE.

Nos. 82 & 84 North Pennsylvania St., Indianapolis, Ind.
L Fine Piano Tuning and Repairing a Specialty. Charges reasonable, $2 and $2.50.
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THREE FAMOUS SCULPTORS

—— -

Recollectionsof Florenceand Rome Sug-
gested by Miss Hosmer's Visit.

Hiram Powers in Working Dress—Unexpected
Meeting inaCafe—Gibsonand His Pupil—

Pleasant Gossip About Famous People,

.Wo were fated to visit the studio of Hiram
Powers in company with an English curate.

This bright university :nan wonderea
whether Mrs. Browning, then residing in

Florence, was a countrywoman of ours; in-
quired of us who the “English Opium-

eater” could be, and stoutly denied the
Liberal tendencies of the Westminster Re-
view. But he bad heard of Hiram Powers,

and together we went to the famous work-
shop.

Having been announced, we were not
long kept waiting. With a cordial wel-

come, the sculptor at once made us at
bome. He was in his working dress—shirt

sleeves, aproc and rimless straw hat. A
round face; a light eyve, quick and keen; a

square forehead, & gray beard, closely

trimimed, are the features best remembered.

Below the medium height, bis whole bear-

ing was strikingly simple and cordial. His
long residence abroad had mnot cooled his

patriotism. He asked at once if we were
Americans. In answer toa guestion why
he chose Florencs for his residence, rather
than Rome, the usual resor: of artists, he
answered that the healthier climate had
the most intduence in deciding him, but
that there were excellent models in Flor-
ence, and that he did not need to date his
works from Rome, as he had easily more
than Le could do. After other pleasant
talk, not without allusion to the civil war
just breuk.ug out at home, we were putin
charge of an attendént to explore the
premises. :

The shop was a shed of several apart-
ments in which a balf dozen men were busy
doing the rough work of sculpture, guided
by the artist’s casts. On the upper shelves
were busts almost numberless, models for
works ordered, mainly from the United
States. We particalarly noticed oue of
Mrs. Crawford, the wife of his brother
artist. There were, besides, the originsl
model of the “Greek Slave” and the ex-
quisite “Fisher Bay”"—this last the third or
fourth copy of the original. Elsewhere
were the statues of Damel Webster, or-
dered from Boston; of Washington as a
Mason, for & Masonie lodge in Massa-
chusetts; of “*Penseroso,” for Mr. William B.
Astor,of New York,and of ' America” tram p-
ling broken chains, her right hand resting
on an upright bundle of faggots, symbolical
of union, the left nplifted and pointing for-
ward as if ber bhigh mission was in the
future and her brow encircled by thirteen
stars. In another apartment two Italians
were pecking at the Franklin for the gov-
ernment at Wasbington. They were guiaed
by the model, standing near, which was
much smaller than the sthtune was to be,
thus greatly augmenting the dificulties of
the assistants’ work.

At last we took our departure with the
most delightful impressions of the man
whose genius had been so fruitful there,
and with not a little of that extravagant
pride in our country and our country-
wen which Americans are so sure to learn
and so slow to lose. No single hour of the
fortnight in Florence is recalled with such
distinctness as is that one spent with our
friend, the curate, in the studio of Hiram
Powers. We should hereafter observe
with new enthusiasm the great artist's ca-
reer. Bat, though we might see his mar-
blea, himself we should scarcely hope to
meet again, !

We soon left the city, traveling eastward
to the sea, and after an enchanted evening
in the square st Pies, to which the leaning
tower, the baptistery and the beautiful ca-
thedral sllure all strangers, we took ship
st Leghorn with manifold difficalties of
Euapori;s and thievish boatmen; awoke at

ivita Vecchia to see French soldiers in
the barracks near the anchorage washing
their scarlet trowsers and their frowsy
heads; and then in the afternoon, having
had so soon something too much of that
beggarly seaport, bought a railway ticket
to Rome, were safely transported to the
Eterual City, and before night were com-
fortably lodged at Via Babuino, No. 22

AN UNEXPECTED MEETING.

Even Reme, however, is nothing with-
out something to eat. Even in this capi-
tal of the world and of the centuries a feed-
ing-place must be thought of. About the
precise locality we were in nc condition to

be particnlar. Where should we get our
breakiasi?! That was the short, simble,
urgent question.

e bethought us of the Cafe Gree. Did
not every traveler know the Cafe Gree,
the meeting - place of artists in Rome?
Many of these temporary residents found
their letvers there. Many who were not
themselves artists liked a breakf{ast better
which artists liked, and so got their
coffese in artists’ company. To the
Via Condotti we betook onrseives, and soon
were seated in a long, narrow place filled
with tobaceo smoke and dingy with the
vileness of many generations of old pipes.
Acdcording to the manners of the place,
cafe noir and rolls were ordered, and be-
fore and after they were broaught to our
greasy marble-top table we looked up and
down into the faces of men of many na-

tions; tried to disentangle the bum of

polyglot talk; turned over the journals of
mnn_lv lands, drew in our decent garments
and looked our fiercest looks, and maybe
spoke some not guite tender words as the
filthy, whining, persistent beggars for
baiocehi and forsugarstreamed in, allowed
us they were 1n Rorme to spoil one’s break-
fast even. Meanwhile we sipped our coffee,
until suddenly the doorway was darkened,
and looking up we saw briskly walking in
a man whom we had surely seen before—a
gentleman, short, plain, with a
clear, wholesome eye, a generons
forehead and gray  whiskers., It
was Hiram Powers, whom we had not hoped
to see again, whom we counted it good fort-
une, 1indeed, so to see again. He sat down
opposite us, was at once greeted cordisllg.
snd began to talk with a gentleman who
had been reading an English newspaver
and whom we had already observed with
special interest. He was evidently no ordi-
dary person. We wondered who he could
be. Fullseventy yearsof age—fifteen years
older than the American at his side—his
face was dark, and sharp, and wrinkled;
his eye was cold: his lips were thin and
firmly set. But who was he—this stranger,
to Powers so familiarly known? We could
not help hearing a conversation so near us,
and what we had now begun to suspect
we soon found was true. The stranger
was John  Gibson, the English
sculptor, in his own conntry at
the head of his profession. We
began to think our breakfast at the Cafe
Grec a royal one. If just then the begears
{al:.d found us we could not have denied
em.

Gibson began at once to speak with en-
thusiasm of his pupil, Harriet Hosmer, our
ana' conntrywoman. *“Why,"” said he to

owers, ‘“‘she works like a man the whele
day loug.” Afterwards the two discussed
Italian politics briefly; found time to re-
mark npon the weather, a topic for great
and small alike; spoke of the recent capture
of Fort Sumter, the Englishman deeming
it “an unfortunate thing that those South-
ern provinces should go off”” and then,
promising to his friend a call, Gibson some-
what abruptly took his leave.

IN GIBSON'S STUDIO.

This little breakfast episode, as may well
be imagined, contirmed our purpose not to
go away from Rome until we had visited
the studio of John Gibson and Miss Hosmer,

his pupil. The former we found at
bis work, We were surprised with
a kindness and courtesy which his face had
by no means foretold. He was busy color-
ing his “Pandora.” Gibson was the first of
modern sculptors to introduce color inteo
his work, his earliest venture of the kind
having been in his statne of “Vietoria,” &
few of the minor details of which were col-
ored. Afterwards he grew bolder, and now
some of his marbles were, as far as color
could determine, complete imitations
of life. For this he had been severely crit-
icised, but had earnestly referred his critics

|

to tha Greeks. ‘I'he Greeks were his mas-
ters. He clothed his English statesmen in
Grecian draperies. When left free to choose
he selected sabjects from the old my-
thology. In these respects he ditfered
notably from Powers, whose genius was
nearer the thoughts of to-day. des the
“Pandora” referred to, we saw the
“Nymph with Capid,” the *“Venus
with the Apple,” a bas-relief of *“Cupid and
Psyche,” and other marbles. There were
also easta for *“The Queen” now in the
Parliament House in ndon, for his “Sir
Robert Peel” 1n Westminster Abbey, snd
for his “Huskisson” 1n Liver L -

In the apartment where Gﬁzn was fin-
ishing his “Pandora” workmen were ‘paek-
ing up for America a fresh copy of Miss
Hosmer’s tavorite, *'Puck,” who, as he sat
on his toad-stool, looked too eltish to obey
even Oberon’s commands. In another
room was her “Zenobia,” nearly completed.
But the artist herself wasout. It wasno
slight disappointment not to see our orig-
inal country woman, in her jacket and high
boots, pufling her cifsnt and aglow with
the work done so vigorously and well that
ber English master, and he a man, could not
conceal his enthusiasm or measure his
praise. To counsole ourselves we walked
to the Vatican at the close of the day, and
from his Holiness, Pius IX, got a gracefal
benediction, whith which we went easily
and fearlgssly to sleep.

Often afterwards we took our coffes and
rolls at Cafe Gree, in the Via Condotti, but
no good fortune brought us face to face
again with either of the two distingunished
men of onr story. In a few weuvks we
trusted ourselves once more to to the beq-
gars of Civita, and then to the blue Medi-
t.errsnun. and went pmperonuly “G.D“
We dreamed among the Italian lakes; |
fear we sometimes snored in the coupe as
through the long nights the diligence
toiled with us toward the north; for a
month by Lake Leman we waited, and
then, with knapsack and s tramped
up and down from Geneva and Chamouni
to Lucerne; we went quickly threugh
Erance, and not as quickly as we wished
across the channel, of which it is a erime
to speak: and at last from Liverpool the
stanch old Cunard ‘‘Canada” brought us
to Boston—home. John Gibson, who shone
upon us first in the dismal cafe Gree, full of
aye and honors, long since has gone to his
reward. Hiram Powers, too, has gone the
way of all the earth. But Gibson’s pupil is
still proving a woman’s right to think the
highest thoughts, to choose the hardest
tasks and to win the noblest honors. ,

HAXFORD A, EDSON.

o —

RAILROADS IN CHINA.

The Emperor Now Wants Them Very Much,
but Has Not the Cash to Bulld. e
Chicago Post.

“The introduction of railroads into the
Chinese empire is now a ﬂuagtjon of dol
lars, not of royal consent,” said Frederick
Weston, an Englisbman, who breakfasted
at the Palmer House, on his way bome from
a several years’ business life in the flowery
kingdom, *“It hu‘ I understand, been a
pretty Janenl!y held idea that the reason
railroad enterprise did not long ago pene-
trate the interior of carkeat China was be-
cause of the prejudice and superstition of
the people, who, it is belisved, woanld have
opposed by violence any attempt to build a
road. But such 18 an erroneous impression.
If the Emperor had given his consent rail-
roads would have been years ago in opera-
tion. And whether the inhabitants liked
it or not the Emperor’s will would have
been obeyed. That he did not consent was
his dislike to having so many foreigners in
his dominions over whom he would
have 0o control, for foreigners,
you know, are mnot s0o amenable
to the Chinese law as is the case in other
countries. And as the railroads would for
a very long time have to be operated bz
foreigners the Emperor concluded he wonl

be satisfiled with the mode of locomotion
which, since the days when Counfucius was
spanked for being nntuhtty bas been in
use. His present change of front is due to
bhis awakening to the fact that the emergen-
cies of war reguire the means of rapid
trans tion "which can be furnished in
no other way than by railroads.

“Russia is growing on the mnorth and
England’s itch for territorial a dize-
ment i¢« not by any means ¢ And to
be able to meet with an army any eun-
croachments that may be made railroads
are necessary. But the financial sitaation
of the world is not now propitious, and to
build roads the Emperor is seeking to
make a heavy loan. But with as yet
no prospect of success. China is a miver
country, and to loan such a country a dol-
lar now, which, when due, will only
worth 80 cents, is_a business that bankers
do not *hirst for., It is, howéver, believed
that the difficalty will be overcome bef

ore
very long, and the loan made and work
begin.”

——ail -
EROTIC LITERATURE,

Young Women Still Engaged in Writing
Novels That Are “Off Color.”
New York Correspondence Philadelphia Inquirer.

I asked Mr. Stoadara whether the flood
of erotic literature emanating from young
women gave any sign of abating, and he
answered: *On the contrary, it is ugidly
increasing in volume aud virulence. 8Since
I have been in New Yorx this time I re-
ceived a novel from a well known woman
writer which goes further into the realms
of realism than almost :mi'thiug I bhave
ever seen, Yetsheis a g honest, pure
woman, who commands the respect of all
who know ber, and she really does not ap-
pear to realize that her lines are unlit for
publication, I do not know how to account
for it except by saying that it is a symptom
of the times, and that women t into an
emotional condition in which they imagine
that there is nothing that cannot be por-
trayed in plain language. I am going this
avening tosee this young woman and advise
her as a friend to throw her work into_the
fire and save her reputation, and yet I do
not for one moment imagine that my sug-
gestion will pe acted upon. 1donot know
whether [ should whisper it or mot, but
Amelie Rives Chanler has written another
novel, in which she speaks even more plain-
ly than she has heretofore. So far as the
[‘:i ppincotts are concerned its fate is deter-
mined, but 1 fear that the pmninTknifo
will bave to be used before it is published.”

In this connection 1t may be interestin
to state that both John Russell Young, o
the Herald, and John Cockerell, of the
World, have told me that they have had

oung women authors call upon them and
{og to have public announcements made
that they bad just written certain books
which were unfit to read. The volames
themselves were entiralf harmless, but as
the yonng women paively confessed, if that
f'ff were known their works would not
se

et O
The Climate of Japan.
Sir Edwin Arnold, in Ecribmner.

Really it rains far too frequently in this
otherwise charming Japan, and one can
indeed scarcely " expect any permanent
dry weather except in auntamn. Xvery
wind seems to ring ran-clouds up
from the encireling Pacific to break
upon the everureer peaks of Nip-
pon; while in winter, 80 great
is the infiluence of the neighboring Arctic
circle, with its cold currents of air and
water, that Christmas in Kin-8hiu—~which
lies in the same latitude with the mounths of
the Nile—sees the thermometer sumo-
times below Zero. Except
certain delicions periods of the
year, one cannot hovestly praise
the climate of Japan; but it has certainly
divine caprices; and when the sunshine
does unexpectedly come, during the chilly
and moist months, the light is very splen-
did, and of a peculiar silvery tone, and
the summer days are golden. For this
the tea-plant, the young bamboo-shoots
and the other sub-tropical vegetation,
wait patiently underneath the snows;
indeed, all the wsun-loving plants
of the land have Ilurked, like the in-
habitants, to **wait till the clonds roll by.”
Some of the most beautiful know how to
defy the worst weather with a curions
hardihood. You will see the camellias blos-
soming with the ice thick about the:ir roots,
and the early plum blooms covered with a
fall of snow which is not more white and
delicate than the petals with whach is thas
mingles.

—_—— iy D e
Ma Waa Fallible,
Philadelphia Record.

“Bobby, your mamma tells me you are a

bright boy. and she expects you to
:::{ongﬂzht man,” said Mr. Bl as

he was waiting for Bobby’'s sister. “Ma
never does 'spect anything right,” said
Bobb .u;'sn :oklld .l;onha 'spocted you and
mu‘y M. s more'n year ago.” Prng
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FONTAINE'S DARINGEXPLOIT

-

The Capture of Vicksburg Was Delayed
by Reason of Its Accomplishment.

———

Perilous Journey of & Courier on Whem De-
pendedan Army’s Fate-—An Adventure That

Is Probably Unique in Military History.

s

Charles O, Stickney, In New York Press.

" As Grant and Pemberton, the besieger
and the besieged, confronted each other,
week in and week out, at Vicksburg, in
May, 1868, little did ~ach commander on the
last week in that month know how much

was just then depending on one lone bat
daring pilgrim, a humble officer, unknown

to fame save as the autdor of a popular war
song, who was making Lis perilous journey

thither from Jackson, Miss. |
Pemberton was in a desperate plight, but
Grant knew it not, else that famons strong-

hold might have succumbed to the Union
forces much seoner than that fateful day

when Union stars displaced the Southern

bars above its frowning, cannon-torn ram-

parts, and when in the East Lee’s army
was in full retreat from the red field of

Gettysburg.

And this was Pemberton’s strait: He was
entirely out of gun-caps, and consequently
was unable to fire a gun. Grant, not know-
ing his enemy’s helplessness, prudently
continued his gradual approaches, instead
of attempting to carry Vicksburg by storw.

But of the lone pilgrim each was 1n utter
ignorance. This pilgrim was Maj. Lawmar

Fontaine, of l!iainigpi. afterwards famons
throughout the South for this brilliant ex-
ploit of which I am about to speak, and
also as the author of the tonching and poD-
ular war song, “All Quiet Along the Poto-
mao To-might.”

From recent {ntemﬂnﬁ‘oorrupondoneo
between Fontaine and n. Charles V.
Mattooks, of Portland, a most gallant ofli-
cer of the Seventeentb Maine Infantry,
who came pear being exchaoged for lFou-
taine in 1864, I give the subjoined authentic
and deeply interesting narrative of one of
::o ﬁut thrilling personal experiences in

8 late war: :

On the morning of May 24, 1563, Fontaine,
still suflering from unhealed woundas, start-
ed from Lornng's headquarters at
Jackson, Miss,, on his perilons journey to
Vicksburg. He was mounted on a snitabie
horse, un which was fastened, besides his
two orutches, & pairof saddle-bags contain-
ing oiled water proof sacks filled with gun-
enpli’:;:d he also bore dispatches for Gen.
Pemberton.

e

At his father’s, fifteen miles out of Jack-
son, he ate a hearty meal; his haversack
was packed and his pistols and sword put
in excellent order, and, with a fervent God-
speed and adien from his father and the
other members of the family, he remounted
his horse and rode swiftly away in the di-
rection of Cox’s Ferry, on the Big Black
river.

Crossing that river soon after nightfall,
he halted till moruing at the houseof a
citizen, where he was hospitably enter-
tained and further provided with a lot of
lint and bandatu. After a quiet rest and
;on ur}i meal he again mouuted and set

r'Wwa

Just before reaching the Bear Creek road
that leads from Mechanicsburg in Yazoo
county to Vichbm;!. he heard beavy firing
in the direction of Mechanicsburg. Riding
slowly forward until hecould bear voices,
the ramble of wheels and the tramp of
horses, he dismounted con: his

horse.

He then creot close to the road, and dis-
covered a force of blne-coats hnrryuif for-
ward in the direction of the firing. e hid
?mmlu anél watched their mauneuvering

or a lon me.

He ooo:-foand that the sounds of the bat-
tle were growing nearer, and presently the
blue-coats began to fall back, and the am-
bulances went hurrying by with the
wounded, snd in & few hours all was still.
Fontaine’s position lay between the two
armies, and so he did not stir till night.
Then he mounted his lbrse and rode caun-
tiously forward till he reached the road.

He turned down tbe road in the direction
of Vicksburg. All was still as death. He

on in the gloomy silence for some
time. Suddenly » sharp “Halt!” rang out
on the night sir, and almost instantly there
was a blaze of light and » crash of maue-
ketry, and the balls whizzed past bun.

He turned at right angles to the west-
ward, and, digging his spurs into the flanks
of his borse, dashed down the hill, through
cave and brush, while shower after shower
of bullets followed him, fired by the fed-
eral picketa. He lost his haversack of food,
the strap being cut'by a bail, snd also one
of his orutches, top and shaft shot
away, but he was touched by a single

bullet.
THE DANGERS MULTIPLY.

Continuing his course westward daylight
found him on the top of & high hill over-
looking the valley of the Yazoo river. Far
to the south he saw & large mass of blue-
coats, but more to the north, and only a
dense forest beyond the field in fromt of

him, to the eart. He rode slowly down the
bhill and made for the woods at back of
the feld. .

Thkis he soon reached, and as he came to
the back fence at the woods his_horse sank
down with scarcely a quiver. He got from
the saddle and the next minute his brave
steed was dead. The asnimal had been
gwﬁully woun ded by one gt the sentries’

ullets. i

Fontaine’s feelings at this disheartening
turn of affairs may bel ned. But he
was not the kind of man to turn back from
anything he had once vadertaken, Here
be was alone in the enemy’s conntry with a
heavy load of caps, 8 broken crutch and a
stitf and wounded leg, scarcely able to
raise himself out of t?::nd.

Fontaine laid the gack of capsacross his
shoulders and slowly ecrawled into the
wood, and came to the bapk of a stream a
short way in. He deposited the capson the
bank, and with hie sword cut a forked
stick, and used it in place of hisshot-away
erntech. With the aid of one eruteh and
this stick he made his way down the stream
in search of the two “"Choctaw” logs, or old
rotten logs well honeycombed and full of
air cells, which he counld fasten together
with his bridle reins and nse as a raft.

Better thau these, he found a small “*dug-
out” moored to the bank. It was only hive
or ten feet long, and quite narrgw. Into
this he got, led back up the stream to
where he had left the caps, put them on
board, aud started down the current,

Daungers now fell upon him thick and fast.
He avon reached atroad river, which proved
to be the Yazoo, and as he eame into it he
could see several large iron-clad gun-boats
coming up it, and a small tug-boat in front,
He at once mude for the opposite shore,
where the bush was dense, but the federals
saw him and opeped fire upon him. He
paid no attention, but paddled with all Lis

might.

8110!'. after shot followed bim into the
brush, and now they lowered a large row-
boat and put after him, at the same time
keeping up a musket and pistol fusillade,
The bLalls came very near, but the smaliness
of his craft gave him the advantage in the
woods, and, though nearly overtaken on
reaching o water again, their shots
svlashin water on him, he suceeeded
in escaping.

But where was he?! To him the topogra-
phy was new, Besides, the most of the

try thereabout was under water from

e overflow of the Huainipgi. So he just
Jet his little boat drift with the current.
He knew he was west of the Yazoo river
and east of the Mississippi, and that by
ukin’ a south course he would coms into
one of these streams, and by tloating down
it he would get to Vicksburg, and the can-
nonading told where that city waa.

After driftipg with the slow tide of the
overflow until night, he paddicd to the east,

soon ched the Yazoo b
l.innd nea's b:::!. and turning d.'l:!:r“ ::::

in full view of the camp-fires of the federals
at what had been the fortificatio
confederates,

As he floated past the frowning heights a
grand 1 was in ess. Hundreda of
red, white and Numm gleamed npon

waters, and the musie of the bands,
laughter of the men and the dusky

dumanls Jcnt + magia 1o thesame it

the same tiwe
o vare pasing o -
mu'mwnl t"g ke o ;
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A LONG DAY AND A NARROW BSCAPE. ©
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stan, pulling a large boat from one sideef
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Baron Von Muller and the Oure of Snake '._‘
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London Standard. :
Tho.d vy i tlon‘
v unics from
cei & comm

k isoni
O itherto the modé in which the venom
ro&ua‘hf“ has been
a mystery. The elaborate series of experi-

ments carried out by the V savants
bave, he states, not on s
how the poison ope in e i
death, but bhave poin

which, when applied in time, will save P -
life of the patien

t
Acocording to Herr Von Muller the
of serpeuts does not destroy the tiss |
the body, but has merely &
motor
1.

suspending the aetion E
= $ ters.

of
vasomotor nerve oen n
at once indicated that ithe proper kind S
sntidote would be something that Vil
“‘stimulate and increase the ft as-

tivity of these nerve centers. v
The remedy is supplied brhcgohiu e

which is directly antagonistic
to snake poison. Herr Von Muller bas ap-
plied s i:l:gm:, -p:n A cumber of ..
persons
venomous serpents, and with in
success.
The way in which he employs it is
sert ten or twenty minims of the
der the skin of the patient, and repwt
opouti::l every fifteen minutes ~nti
musca apasins are
an unfailing d(: tht.'ﬂl.
Large doses
injoc% into the blood
been bitten without
uontil it has completely _
fect of the snake poison. _ BN
The importance of this 4
firmed, ean hardly be ov i, -
where twenty thousand persons are -
poisonous serpeuts m..r:u. e .
interest.
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